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Tha first recollection Derrick bad 
her was very hazy. 

There bad been the fight outside of 
Kki Murray’s. He remembered that 
•very detail of It For nearly a week, 
be bad been waiting for It to come off, 
on a Op from the union secretary. And 
It bad all come true. The eery Dlgbt 
that Barker bad landed from Pitta- 
burg they bad prepared hla reception 
lu memory of the speeches be bad 
made before the coal barone. He had 
been falthlees. Barker had. He bad 
dallied And parleyed and dined and 
hobnobbed and, as Murray said, play¬ 
ed the fool generally, and the wine of 
it all had made him heady, and this 
while thousand* of strikers waited on 
his word and their children aud wives 
waited for dally bread 
It was not wise of Barker. Even 
Derrick could see that, and Derrick 
was merely reporter for what M urray 
called the “ptnk sheet.” So the night 
that Barker returned to make Us ex¬ 
planatory address lu Central hall Der¬ 
rick was on hand to see tfto fun. lie 
saw It. Not only that, but bo wao 
right down In the middle of It, and 
when the boys made a dash for Barker 
as be tried to glide out the back win¬ 
dow be went with them, not knowing 
exactly why, but crazy with tWf sight 
of tbs running fox, like the rest of tbs 
bounds, • 

'they esugbt him outside of Mur¬ 
ray's, and those who could not get 
their hands on him began to throw 
ttdfcgs. Some of the things went 
astray, and when the melee was clear¬ 
ed and Barker had been thrown up by 
the tide Into an ambulance Derrick, 
tbs "pink sheet" reporter, was beside 
him with a batten.nl cranium and a 
faintly riotous sense of victory, as he 
dropped Into unconsciousness, of hav¬ 
ing got a "beat" on the other papers, 

But the "beat” never came out, be¬ 
cause for days the “pink sheet" re¬ 
porter lay up at Bellevue, and the 
world spun round him in gray circles 
like a view of the liftlAeaven Then 
gradually out of the cWllug grayness 
be distinguished one shupe that came 
and went with»*nore tangibility than 
the other dreams. Aud one morning 
be opened his eyes aud saw two real 
objects clearly; without the gray film. 
They were Nurse Helen and Barker. 

Barker lay a couple of beds away 
from him. He could see the face on 
the pillow. The redness had left It, 
and some of the unctuous mildness. 
The outline of the profit looked harsh 
and almost forcible against the white 
pillow. And Le was aslevp. 

Derrick glanced up at the nurse. She 
* was dressing the wound on his head 
swiftly, deftly, easily, Impersonally. A 
ward surgeon in white came by, stop¬ 
ped aud bent forward to examine the 
wound. 

“He can leave tomorrow,” he said 
briefly and went on. 

Aud suddenly Derrick changed his 
mlud. He did not want to leave. He 
wanted to stay there forever and let 
this girl In gray and white pat him 
and wrap him up and ease him. Then 
be thought of Barker. . * 

“Is be badly hurt?” he asked. 

The nurse looked startled for an In¬ 
stant At least her eyes lost their Im¬ 
personal look and met those ^jf Der¬ 
rick. Then she understood. 

‘‘Yes. He will not be out for several 
weeks,” she said quietly. 

Derrick remembered swiftly. Sev¬ 
eral weeks! That would carry him past 
the loth, and the 10th was the decisive 
day In Pittsburg And If Barker were 
not on hand at that arbitration meet¬ 
ing to dally and parley and fool around 
generally something definite might re¬ 
sult. There was only oue man to send 
in his place, Stroguud, aud if Strogund 
went there would bepo parley, no fool¬ 
ing. He would win the strike. 

‘‘Have I been here long?” he asked. 
The nurse was clearing the table be¬ 
side the bed of bandages and bottles. 
Derrick noticed that her balr was red¬ 
dish brown beneath her cap. He could 
met the little curls around the edges. 

“Two weeks ago yesterday you were 
brought In.” she replied. “It Is the 
Oth." 

Derrick tried to sit np In bed. 

“Two weeks’” he gasped and dropped 
beavlly back on his pillow. 

“You must not do that” said the girl 
severely. “You have had a high fever 
and are still very weak. Don’t you sit 
up again.” 

She went on. and Derrick closed his 
eyes. The grayness J&Wept around him, 
circling, wheeling, waving, until he 
could uot stop himself and was lost in 
its void. When he awakened It was 
night. There were two figures stand¬ 
ing beside him, the girl nurse and an 
older woman. 

“He Is worse,” the girl was aaying. 
“Dr. Ingraham said be might leave to¬ 
morrow. I will be on again at 7. You 
bad better not let then take him be¬ 
fore Ingraham stem him again.” 

“Norse.” 

It was barely above a whisper, but 
she heard and came to the bedside. 

“WiM you send a telephone massage 
for me?“ 

‘To your friends?? The nurse was 
used to such teqaests, and this partic¬ 
ular potient had seemed particularly 
friendless. 

“Yes.” Derrick tried to think dearly, 
to keep his grip on things before the 
grayne*s «=houU! come again. “(Jail up 
90U6 Main, ask for. the ‘ City” room— 

for Yates. Tel! t|lm that Barker la laid 
*u> In Bellevub within bead 


ana can’t go to 1'itmDurg tomorrow. 
Tell him—oh, hang It, if I could only 
get oaf the wire for half a minute!” 

“Yon must not excite yourself,” said 
the nrxse calmly. *You could ndt pear 
aibly travel to Pittsburg tomorrow. 
Yqq mast be quiet and not worry.” 

Derrick stared at her. She thought 
he Wiz Barker. And her eyes were 
dark blue, almost hazel, and she was 
young'. < * - 

“I vlU send the. message tonight,” 
■be said and walked away. 

ana Derrick smiled for the first time 
in ma()iy days and went to sleep with¬ 
out the gray void around him. She 
would keep her word. Yates would at¬ 
tend t) the rest They would be able 
to follow up the tip. He wondered 
vaguely which of the boys would be 
sent to Pittsburg to cover the barons’ 
end of the story, and then he smiled 
again, remembering the little nurse 
with fbe close curved lips and dark 
blue eyes who thought that he was 
Barker. 

The next day Yates came to see him, 
Yates ’himself, clean shaven and cold 
blooded, but with the glimmer of ap¬ 
preciation in his eyes as he saw Barker 
two beds away. 

“It went In this morning,” he told 
Derrlc’x. “There has ^‘eu a general 
klcknp over Barker's disappearance. 
Some said be was dead. But they 
thought he was simply laying low’, to 
turn up high and dry at the meeting. 
Now Qiey’ve sent Strogund since the 
extra came out." 

Derrick grinned happily. He had had 
an idee it would be that way. And 
Barker was watching them, grimly, 
understand!ugly, bis face looking odd¬ 
ly Incongruous In Its halo of white 
bandages. Yates nodded to him. 

“Badly knocked out. Barker?” he 
aikfgi pleasantly. 

"But not done for yet” muttered 

Barker. r 

When be rose to go Yates gripped 
Benick'r hand. 

Tt was a very decent timely thing 
to do, Derry,” he said. “The old man 
will apprec'ate it” 

That was all, but It left Derrick radi¬ 
antly joyous. When the nurse caufe 
around, he couldn’t help It. He had to 
tell some one, and he told her while 
she dressed his head. It was after 0 
then. .At 7 she went off duty for the 
night. When he had finished she was 
smiling, too. aud her eyes were bright. 

“I aua glad for you. Yesterday I 
thought thut you were Barker, aud 1 
dldu't .want to send the message. I 
am frohi Pittsburg, and we know ubouf 
Barker: there,” she added seriously. 

“But you sent It?” 

“I knew it didn't matter so long as 
he coufdn't go.” 

Derrick laughed. The dear, delicious, 
foolish denseness of her.- Didn’t mat¬ 
ter! He Iboked over at Barker and re¬ 
joiced Over the smashed head that did 
not matter. 

“They had an extra out again to¬ 
night,”- the little nurse was saying. 
“The strike has been settled by arbi¬ 
tration! but the strikers won.” 

“God bless Strogund!” said Derrick 
fervently, and Barker heard him, The 
nurse added gently: 

“You. are to leave in the morning, 
perhaptj before I come on. Bout work 
hard act first and you’ll be all right. 
Goodbf.” 

“What's your name, rnirse from Pitts¬ 
burg?” asked Derrick, looking up at 
the dark blue eyes. 

She flushed. It Is against the rules 
for nurses to flirt with fellow nurses 
or doctors In Bellevue, but they have 
not passed any rule barring patients as 
yet. 

“Helen,” she said—“Helen Hay¬ 
ward.” 

“Mine’s Derrick—Wilfred Derrick.” 
He lowered his voice so that Barker 
could not hear. “Pm going to see you. 
Nurse Helen, after 1 get^out of this 
place femorrow, because^you and 1 
broke that strike. You don’t know 
how We did it, but I do, and 1 think 
you’re (i brick. May I, Nurse Helen?” 

“Yes, 1 ’-said Nurse Helen under her 
breath.; Aud Derrick held one of the 
slim white hands close to his lips and 
kissed Jt. There was no one to deny 
him, fur Bellevue had not barred love 
from tfie patienrs yet. and Barker was 
looking; the other way. 


The Power of • RUg. 

She was homely and to most persons 
unattractive, yet as she entered the 
train a sort of halo seemed to surround 
her as one set apart from common mor¬ 
tals. There was no indication of ex¬ 
ceptional talent, ability or endowment 
about her, fio evidence of superiority, 
but a 'certain Indefinable distinction. 
It was not quite an air of conquest, 
though; suggestive of satisfactory 
achievement She bore her head high 
and wore a Buddha like expression of 
proud serenity. 

Only a moment was she settled in her 
seat when off came her gloves, and 
then the key to the problem was evi¬ 
dent. 'Zhe long, Joyous look bestowed 
upon the sparkling ring on the third 
finger of her left hand told the story. 

That left hand had a busy time. It 
investigated the lingerie hat poised co¬ 
quettish]}* over the face of one no lon¬ 
ger yoqng, it made sure that her brooch 
was fastened. It pulled her silken skirts 
closer s bout her. It tightened the straps 
to her traveling bag sitting In the aisle, 
and sc on Indefinitely, occasionally 
pausing for a caressing glance from th* 
tired birt beaming eyes. 

The jay little scintillations from the 
diamond flashed out the song, “Engag¬ 
ed, engaged, engaged!”—New York 
Press. 


Tkl«f« That Happen Oaly 

She was an obvious American, and 
she brought a breath of hominy into 
the coiffeur's In Hanover street Said 
she, “I want yoa to send a man, right 
away, (Jown to the Cecil to shingle my 
daughter's bang.” 

If. TOwpet— Madam, I am a coiffeur, 
a building contractor — Poll 


Waraia* Hia. 

T am sorry,” said the poet, “but I 
am obliged to call your attention to 
the fpet that a line in one of my re¬ 
cent compositions was entirely pervert¬ 
ed and the meaning painfully distorted 
by thy compositor^ J l i £ 

“Young man,^ replied the editor, 
“that compositor has gone through 
more poems than you ever wrote or 
even road- He has pvt In hftf Mft set¬ 
ting up poetry of all kinds, string and 
autumn styles and heavier goods for 
winter. ’ He may have changed your 
poem, but when yon say he harmed It 
you presume. When a man y0 his ex¬ 
perience makes up his mind to change 
a place of poetry a person In your po¬ 
sition should not attempt to criticise.” 


Tfce Art of GIav« Caftlaa- 

The cutters of the great glove houses 
in Brussels and In France earn even 
higher wages than the cutters of the 
most fashionable tailors In London and 
New York. So difficult lx this art of 
cutting gloves that most of the prin¬ 
cipal cutters are known to the trade 
by name and by fame, and the peculiar 
knives which they use In the business 
are so highly prized that they are 
handed down from generation to gen¬ 
eration as heirlooms. 



The Poultry BbiIbm*. 

Billfuzz—See that sharp looking man 
over there? He has made a fortune 
out of the poultry business. Jubb—Is 
that so? He doesn’t look like a man 
who raised chickens. Billfuzz—Raise 
chickens? Of course he doesn’t. He 
writes books telling other people how 
much they can make by raising them. 


Never risk a Joke, even the least of 
foaslvn in its nature and the most com¬ 
mon, with a person who is not well 
bred and poss es s e d of sense to compre¬ 
hend it.—Bruy ere. 

Carpet Cleasisg. 

Now Is the time to clean carpets. If 
you want your carpets taken up. cleaned 
and relald, send word to D. Douglass, 
No. W Park street, Montclair. Mr. Doug, 
iase baa bad years of experience In car 
pet cleaning, and b&s a large patronage 
In this towD, Olen Ridge aDd Montclair. 
Those intending to move can have their 
carpets taken up. cleaned and relald on 
short notice. The work will be w«U and 
ctomptly done — Adrt. 

For Over Sixty \ ears. 

Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing Syrup bas 
been used for over 60 years by mf’^oe 
of mothers for their children woiie 
teething, with perfect success. It 
soothes the child, softens the gums, 
allays all ps'.a; cures wind colic, and le 
the beet remedy for Diarrhoea. It will 
relieve the poor little sufferer Immed¬ 
iately. Sold by Druggists in every part 
of the world. TweDty-flvo cents a hot- 
tie. Be sure and ask for “Mrs. Wins- 
low’s Bootblng Syrup, ” aod take no 
other bind.— Advt. 


We have received our 


compelled to 
on account of 
whole- 


our 


Fall Stock of Liquors 

which we are 
sell at low rate 
an over stock in 
sale department. 

Monogram, 

Silverdrill, 

Golden Wedding, 

Canadian Club, 

John Dewer, - 
Crystalized Rock and Rye, 65c 
Duff Gordon Sherry, full qt. 1.00 

We also have a wholesale 
department attached to our 
retail department and in which 
we sell all the standard 
brands of wines and liquors 
by the gallon at greatly re¬ 
duced rates. 


75c 

75c 

1.00 

1.00 

1.00 


Morris Snyder. 

289 GLENW00D AVENUE, 

BLOOMFIELD. N. J. 

AH Orders Promptly Delivered 
Telephone 1083-R. 

- ■ " ■■ ■ mm 

Benedict Bros. 

WATCHES, DIAI0IDS AID RICH 
GOLD JEWELRY. 

“Benedict’s Time" Is Studird 
Time and Our Trade lark. 

The Wateh and Jewelry House o 
Benedict Bros, was established in Wall 
Street in 1819 by Samuel W. Benedict, 
the father of the present Benedict Bros., 
which makes It probably the oldest in 
their line in this country. The present 
Benedicts removed to the corner of 
OortiOndt Street in 1863. 

They are now located at the corner of 
Broadway and Liberty Street, where 
they have the moet attractive jewelry 
store In the United States and, perhapa. 
In the world. 

An early Inspection of their magnifi¬ 
cent and extensive line of fine Watches, 
Diamonds and other Precious Gems la 
oordtally Invited. 

Try “The Benedict" Patent 
Sleeve and Collar Button. 

BENEDICT BROTHERS 

JEWELERS, - 

141 Brotdnj, cor. Liberty St, 

NEW YORK. 
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THE DIVISIONS OF THE STORE 
DEVOTED TO 

Furniture 
Upholstery 
Floor Coverings 


in 


Positively the grandest displays of these goods made anywhere 
America—a show of unmatchable beauty worth going many miles to 
see. Many attractive things will be on sale at special opening 
prices. It will pay you in many ways to come. 


See the Great Painting of “Niagara 




NOW ON EXHIBITION. 


» . .. 



Hahne & Co., 


Broad, New 
and Halsey 
Streets. 


Newark, N. J. 




THE 


MUTUAL BENEFIT 
LIFE IESUBAECE CO. 

OF NEWARK, N. J. 


FREDERICK FBELINGHUYSEN, 

PRESIDENT. 


ASSETS (Market Values) Jan. 1, 
1906. . $99,127,13© ©5 

LIABILITIES.91,474.331 77 

SURPLUS..... 7.652,808 18 


Mutual Benefit Policies 

CONTAIN 

> Speclal&and Peculiar Advantages 

Which ore not combined In the policies 
of any other Company. 


DAY A CORNISH, 

Tf hu -J' w. 4t i f \ i 

District Agents. 

776 Broad St., Newark. 


^O) 



Bloomfield’s Leading 

BARBER, 

296 GLENVOOD AYENUE, 

BLOOMFIELD, N. J. 


Getting There Promptly 

is one of the things we do 
in our work. Doing things 
right after we get there is 
another. We use expert 
labor and first class ma¬ 
terial. 

WelLike to Estimate 

on new work, and will be 
glad to have you call on us. 


Arthur & Stanford, 

647 Bloomfield Avenue. 


PORTRAITS 

Of 16x20 inch also and larger are verj 
daalrsble when properly made. When 
made from oar negatives they double In 
value, but remain the same to price. A 
good thing to remember when rear¬ 
ranging your walls. 

ORDER NOW. 


Henry Yollmer, 

Bloomfield Centre. 


PUBLIC SCAVENGER 

Licensed By Bpard of Health. 

Forties desiring to mo** contracts to 
here their p 
rjfaa^snj 

EDWARD MAXWELL 

rT — IS Cotata KnM,< 

-Ho. 


S. J. BRAUNE, 
PAINTIN6 AND PAPERBANGING 

Reasonable Prices (or Strlctlj Best 

Vert aid Best Irterfels. 

Paper from 5c up to $8 
a Roll. 


n VuUUUb Street, BleoaleltL 

OPPOSITE BAPTIST CHURCH. 

Telephone 1165-r. 


Ltoeaaed by Board at Health. Odor 



Ha. U 


Best Equipped Tonsorial 
Establishment in Town. 

Sanitary Laws Strictly Complied 
With. 

U. S. Standard Electrical Massage 
end Scalp Treatment. 

RAZORS GROUND AND HONED. 

Special Attention Paid to 
Children. 

American Bluejacket, 

5 cent Cigar. 

Specially made for this teMbllshment 

GEORGE SCHERER, 

PROPRIETOR. 


SPECIAL 

ON 

Cakes aud Crackers. 

1 2c per lb., 

Reduced from 16c. 

LIGHTNING AND MASON 

Fruit Jars, Jelly Glasses. 

BALL VAX SEALIKG BUGS. 

Rubber Rings for Lightning 
and Mason Jars. 

R. T. CADMUS, 
595 Bloomfield Avenue. 

‘PHONES. 


DELICATESSEN 

IKPOKTED AND DOMESTIC GOOD4. 

"IOL0GI1S, CHEESE 110 HAI. 

TtLr, Hot Btsmur* sod Plekled Herring, 

Open Sundays from 5 to 7 P.M 

F. A. WEBER, 

k» VulUflM Baal* 1 1 
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